Seeking only gold, Coronado had no wish for encomwidas or
repartimienfns. Failures, he and his men returned to Mexico.
Yet it is important to record the fact that Coronado did not
torture Indians to make them divulge where gold might be.
In general, Coronado kept faith with the tribes during his
short time with them. He received everything from them, gave
them back nothing except forbearance and some defective and
wholly useless brass cannon. But unwittingly he gave them the
horse, extinct for ages on the American continents. And to
Spain he gave a measure of skeptical good will from the tribes
at the northern border of her empire. Thus, Coronado's achieve-
ment endured. Apart from an immense increment to geography,
including human geography, he supplied the first contribution
to a sense of mutuality between the races, a sense whose de-
velopment over the generations was to make some parts of the
American Southwest a case apart in the bitter record of Indian
relations.
Let us turn now from the Spaniards to the English, and to
Sir Richard Grenville, immortalized as the captain of the little
Rewuge which battled the whole fleet of Spain and went down
off the Azores coast. Grenville landed with seven ships in 1*W
in what is now Virginia. He explored as far as the present
Roanoke River, meeting hospitable Indians everywhere. Yet
when one of his Indian hosts stole a small silver cup, Grenville
sacked and burned the Indian's village. Thus, the Englishman
started his course in that land which "still retained the virgin
purity and plenty of the first creation, and its people their primi-
tive innocence of life and manners."
The white settlement of Virginia actually began in 1607.
Jamestown lay within the territory of the Powhatan Confed-
eracy, Through the years when he could have struck the tiny
colony with overwhelming power, Powhatan (Waukunsene-
caw) withheld his blow. Before he died in 1622, wave upon
wave of new settlers had shifted the balance of power forever.
The succeeding chief, Opechancanough, attempted the delayed
onslaught, and failed, He attempted it again in 1644, when he
was past ninety. Then the Powhatan Confederacy went clown
in flame and blood. Opechancanough, taken prisoner, and dy-
ing from age and fatigue, was needlessly shot oy a guard. Hear-
ing the murmur of the crowd around him, the aged chief re-
quested that his eyelids be held open, that he might see the
Governor, Gating on the white leader he said, "Had it been
my fortune to capture the governor of the English, I would not